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human frailties, so many offences of ignorance, passion, and prejudice, so many unguarded words and thoughts, and, in short, so many defects in his best actions, that, without the advantages of such an expiation and atonement as Christianity has revealed to us, it is impossible that he should be cleared before his Sovereign Judge, or that he should be able to stand in His sight. Our holy religion suggests to us the only means whereby our guilt may be taken away, and our imperfect obedience accepted.
It is this series of thought that I have endeavoured to express in the following hymn, which I have composed during this my sickness .l :
I When rising from the bed of death
O'er whelmed with guilt and fear, I see My maker, face to face,
O how shall I appear!
II
If yet, while pardon may be found
And mercy may be sought, My heart with inward horror shrinks
And trembles at the thought.
Ill When Thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed
In majesty severe, And sit in judgment on my soul,
0 how shall I appear!
IV
But Thou hast told the troubled mind                 .   .
Who does her sins lament, The timely tribute of her tears
Shall endless woe prevent.
v
Then see the sorrow of roy heart
Ere yet it be top late, And hear my Saviour's dying groans,
To give those sorrows weight.
VI
For never shall my soul despair
Her pardon to procure, Who knows Thine only Son has died
To make her pardon sure.
i It will be observed that Addison attributes this hymn of his to the clergyman who was a member of the club.